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Hile weeping: Atbion does/its loſs ak; Said 

And :ifolemul: Grief throughout theſe ra 
You! SacrediWiriters of- theMyuyſes Tribe; 3) Ira at . Gs 
In laſting Numbers 'muftithe Pomp, -— na 7 4o lf 
Each ſhould be ready :at!the Hokful:Call, . Wi 
And All lament a Loſs) that'toughes: All. + - , bs my . Ma 
Let no yaim-Fear deterrian opening Muſe 5 bob, 3; - 
Nor Modeſty their want..of Zeal; excuſe :, -;,., Y I _ | 
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None can the Loſs another bears, bemona ; _ 

Each wall havc Tears too few to mourn his own... 
The Poor their Aid ; the Church its firm Support « + * 
Its Pride the Nation ; z its Delight che Court; 

Her Foes (if any Focs to her cou'd live ) 

An injur'd Princeſs ready to forgive ; 

Her Sex' a Pattern of a Sporkeſs Life ; 

The King a Fricnd, a Partner, and a Wife. 


Now clear the way i ct the fad Pageant move ! 
So give the Ngtion, leaye © cxprels their Loy! F | 
Great and Mighty too muſt take their Tornz © 
Nor ſhou'd the mcineſt be forbid to Mourn. 
' While ſuch a diſmal Cauſe for Grief appears, 
"Tverc Ha ain.a Man from 
f__ pe a Lark, Ain did cngrols, Out: .1 
| That every State ” ſome peculiar Loſs. 


Firſt; Ler-the Poor-her Charity.declare,, ' 77 
Wits unaffected: Tears; :and grateful Priy'r 
Oh Heaven! (they cry?) the Queen! the Quten is dead 
Pier Grandeur fall'n, and all Elex-Glorics fled! ol 
Oh ye incxorable Pow'ers | When you, - oth 
Doom'd Her ſad Fate;you Thou'd'have doom'd ours 40, 
| Or was it doom'd? 'The? Death you-yer. deferr, 323J 
We loſt our only Means -of: Life-in Her. + off 
Now She 15:gone, - -who ſhall our Wants ſupply 2 YE 
Actend* oter-Miferies?? *Or heav.our Cry.) 
Who, when rhey're Happy, mind their N cighbours I [> 7; 
Or, free from Want; reflcet whac others !fet]» : 
In Her that Pious Care'appear'd alone; | | 1h 
e's Miferies Her own: : ” as: 
In midft of Glory figh'd for unfttr Woe... Art 
| Nor. cou 'd be bleſt, while others were nor ſo ; 
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BE 2» : 
Heaven, that Her Vertues to the Throne preferrs, 
Seem'd more to mind our Safety, ſurc, than Hers ; 
Phc'd like'the Sun.in fo ſublime a Sphere; 
That She more freely might reheye us here. 


Next, Let the Church its ſolemn Grief reycal, 
And mourn Her Piety, and Chriſtian Zeal ; 
Not Zeal like theirs that ſcts the World in mes, 
| Where that and Barb'rous Rage by diff* rent Names 
| Expreſs the ſelf-ſame thing ; She better knew 
What nulder Paths Religion ſhou'd perſue ; 

All Pride, and, Rancour from Her Breaſt removes ; 

By Piety alone Her Faith She proves ; 

That Sacred Maxime rightly underſtood ; 

They beſt believe, that do the greateſt Good; 

For, whatſoCer peculiar Sccts have chought ; 

This was the Doctrine that our Saviour raught, 


Tho' diff*rent Cares Her Princely Breaſt might ſhare, 
Yer till the Church was Her peculiar Care, 
Nor Partial yet ; but knowing that the bet, 
I' And eaſieſt Method to reform the reſt : 
| For who on Preachers Doctrines can de 
When all their Actions, give their Words the Lye ? 
To this out late Corruptions owe their Riſe : 
The Land was plung'd 'into'a Sea of Vice ; 
Men by Prophaneneſs to Preferment haſte, 
And Women thought it Scandal to be Chaſte ; 
Under a Load of Crimes the Nations groan; + 
The Queen with Pious Thoughts aſcends the Throne ; 
Reſolyes judiciouſly t* oppoſe its Force-: 
Firſt, by Example She reſtrarms the Courſe ; 
Vertue's no longer made the Vulgar Spoke, 


__ Leudneſs paſſcs for a Jeſt at C ourt, | 
2-5 _ _-.- 
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| [6] 
| Preferments wait th' Induſtrious and che Juſt, 
And Publick Spirits ſhare the Publick Truſt : 
Prelates, tho' made ſtill-by the Sovereign Choice, 
Seem recommended by the People's Voice ; 
She too, whoſe Royal Hand had place'd *em there, 
Taught *em to move, and to adorn their Sphere. 
Religious Lives ſucceſsfully they Teach, 
By giving Patterns of the-Lives they Preach ; 
This ſeen by all; by all muſt be confeſt. 
-*Tis true, She liv'd not to mature the reſt ; 
Thoſe Glorious Scenes that were for Peace defign'd ; 
Thoſe Seeds of Wonders brooding in Her Mind; 
Yet had we been as Worthy to reccive 
Thoſe Gracious. Favours, as the Queen to give ; 
Heaven, without doubt, bad ſpar'd Herprecious Blood z 
Her Schemes had taken, and Her Platforms ſtood ; 
Taught by our Loſs, let us the Cauſe reyerſe, 
And mend the Manners that produc'd the Curſe; 
+ 4<ibiſhp One * of the Nobleſt of the Sacred Race, 
Titerer. uſt ſtep'd before Her, to prepare the Place : 
The Church muſt bear a double ſhare of Woe 
An Elder Brother firſt, a Mother now. 


| 


Bur ſee thar Lovely Mclancholly Train, 
That droop like Lillics over-charg'd with Rain! 
The Ladies, now diveſted of their Pride, 

- Each Ornament of Beauty laid afide ; 

No more in vain Diſpates their Time miſpend, 
Burt only for their Share of Grief contend. 
Taught, at too dear a Price, that Fatal Truth, 
Vain 1s the Boaſt of Beauty, Wit, and-Youth. 


| If Sorrow has cach Vulgar Soul ſubdu'd, 
To mourn the Charms they bur at diftance yiew'd ; 
by | How 
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How dreadful muſt ( they cry) the Loſs appear 
To thoſe who view'd her ſhining Verthes acar ? 
By them th' external Cabinet was ſeen, 

By us the Brightneſs of the Gems within : 

Who in Her Preſence with Regret cou'd ſtay ? 
Or from Her Court go unoblig'd away * 

A thouſand tender Things we-may recall, 

A thouſand Favours She has heap'd on all ; 

Her Soul ſo Great, and yet fo far from Proud; 

So Soft, ſo Eafie, Afﬀable, and Good ; 

A Stranger ſcarce had gueſt Her to be Queen ; 
But by Her Prudence, and Her Princely Mien 
Her Motions all ſo Winningly did tend, 
And every Word She ſpoke, She gain'd a Friend ; 
Yet no 'pcculiar Preference expreſt; 

Not kind to one, to diſoblige the reſt ; 

Mirth never made Her ſay a thing unfit ; 

Vertue Her Will ; and Prudence rul'd Her Wit , 
If any were diſpleas d-to ſee Her Great, | 
They ſold their Eyes, and Ears, to keep their Hate ; ; 
Let *em but ſee, and hate Her if they cou'd ; 
Let *em but hear, what all the World allow'd, 
What Comforts can ſo juſt a Grief aflwage, 
Snatch'd in the Pride, and Luſtre of Her Age ! 
Nip'd like a Flow'r by ſome untimely Froſt, 

The Crown, the Glory of ' our Sex 1s loſt. 

Oh Kenſington, that once wert our Delight, 

A ſad Remembrance, and a mournful Sight !- 

The Thoughts of thee make all our Eyes 0 _ 
And Pleaſures paſt, encreaſe our preſent 

The Men in this an caſter Fortune ſhare, 

Buſineſs and Action may divert their Care 

W hile wretched Women harder Fate muſt find, 


And know no Balſom for a wounded Mind. 
| | Now 
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| Now ſee the ſad Aſſemblies of the State ! 
Struck with the News of Her ſo ſudden Fate ; 
All in a Body joyn'd, That Loſs deplore, - | 
Which cach Particular had done before : 
Firſt let the Lords their early Sorrow ſhow ; 
The Commons repreſent che Nations Woe; 
In Grief united, and lamenting all, 
The Beſt of Women's moſt untimely Fall. 
Oh, if they cou'd in real Truth diſcloſe 
The Nations. Sorrow, and the Nations Loſs ; 
Barbarians ſure wou'd lend: a pitying Eye, 
Nor France it ſelf ſome Pious Tears deny. 
Pecular Vertues touch peculiar Men ; 
But all muſt praiſe the:Vertues of Her Reign; 
When cer our Martial Monarch went to War, - 
Her Princely Breaſt ſuſtain'd the Publick Care ; 
And, while abroad He did our Foes o'crcome, 
We felt the Bleſſings of Her Reign at home. 


* Þ 


Here ſtop, my Muſe, here cloſe the Mournful Sight, 

. Or dar'ſt thou undertake a nobler Flight 2 | i 

Behold the King, behold that Load of Woe ; 
| See how unfeign'd a Grief adorns his Brow ! | 

The Nations Glory, and the Publick Care, 

The Fate of Emrope, and the Thoughts of War, ; 

For the firſt time are baniſh'd from His Breaſt, 

By Grief, by Horror, by Deſpair poſſcſt. 

Who this ſad Scene can unconcern'd Percelve * 2 

Who Bricve not now, may they for ever grieve ! 

By Heay'n, *rwere vile ' our Gravity to keep, 

When Monarchs mourn their Loſs, and Heroes weep. 


Who 
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fatter *em\ With being Gods below ; - _ 
But, whch Difeafts all their Hopes 46 


How vann's cheir Grandeur, imd how. wi SM $ their wi oe 
Who was fo blet'as' He, xill* one fad” ders 


Snatch'd all the Comfoits of His Life Wh bY rs > od = 
Whie-Scehe'6fHamabic Eife can ſeety, fec Ecurj 
WhiciNovtal &es can think his Glories Rike's 70, 
Wheaitac dif Blow® "of tmexpected Fate, ty _ 1. 
Changes the Happicſt to the wretchedſt State ? 

He, who fo boldly did in Fields adyance - TM | 
The Hopes of Earp; ial he fall f "py i, 2 vis 
Now finks beeeath thaighdrous Weight &* 
Bhs Ree” #7 
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fins _ 
Not in LuxuriadRthico bf the Clit, 4 Ih Yniben wn 1 | 
Reading, or week, Het: let Hours diy Gr 100 16D. 
When Publidl Safeey THade Me ledbEthett, 5 
The Natiof furiſid urider Her Cbihihand, 7.200" 26:1 i 
Whatever Faliwne wetter ve WAR” M221 5 : 
Wih cquil-Tdhper ws rectiv'd ber!” 7 2917 , ; 
ViEtry ne'er made Her vain, nor Loſſes fad: E- 
ShG duubled-gobd Shcoeſs, and Iriffetrs bad. VA att 
To pleaſe, wit/Yire;ri Eimployinicit 6f Hed Lite* 


The humbleſt Princeſs : and the tendreſt Wife. 
Ace. $4 "&þ | 
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With how __ Sorrow wou'd She ſce Mc par ; 
. Yer neer attempt; the Journey to. divert;.,.. 
So much Her Loye was rul'd by what ,was. fit, 
_ So much to Reaſon you'd Her. Will yOnut.. |, : 
__ CanlI forget Her hat b; bur#other Day NT * 
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With what Coricern She me on the. Way +. 
Auſpicz Poe Her 09 "SO 
"And Tears of Gladnebs ſtarted from Her, Eyes-1... 
When with. fuch Tears ph She: .xccciv'd Me vai 
Who cou'd have thought Her End. had; been ſo near y ds 
Here break my Heart! And: here my Eyes run O/cr-{;; 
Think what She was! And Anke $:00,00 more 4 
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And fe Ther gh centre - all In You: "9 
Shake this Lethargick Sera oh ads. 53) 0H 
' By che: Queens Loſs; your. own wor db. : 


Who thou'd ſultan the Weight 


. Orvhq protect. us. 5h Rage of Was "IN | 
Invading ; ſtands ready, $0-deſtroy's'..1- | | ES T6 
' And at our Sorrow ſhows an.]Jmpious Joy::; LEM 
_ Exert Your f (al, Great .Sir; ang. make her Vx ET. 
Whar *ris t 'nrage.a Land oppeeſt with Woes: 4g # F 
Confine her Monarch ;to ys pid Bounds, 7 
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Canſt thou refuſe to take thy Pen once more ; Ws + 
And ſing * Death's Altar ſtain'd with nobler Gore > ' hr: 


- Or, if the Toils of State thy Thoughts engroſs, —_ ir 
Excite ſome others to lament the Loſs : i pri - 
Too long the Muſes Sons have been contemn'd: Normanby. 


And to a vile. ignoble Toil condemn'd ; 

Vice was with proftituted Praiſe adorn q, | 
And Tyrants flatter'd, whom their Sabjeas ſcorn'd ; 
Ler *em for ſhame ſome nobler Works diſpence, 
And in one Poem write a Nations Senſe. 

If while ſuch meaner Tasks they did rehearſe, 

Thoſe that deſpis d their Heroes, prais'd their Verſe? 
How can he fail of his deſir'd ſucceſs, 

Who takes a Subject that-it ſelf can pleaſe ? 

Who in ſoft Verſe our rcal Woes reycals ; 

And writes a Grich, that every Reader feels: + 


4 7. 


THE END. 


